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 Catechism 
by Stephen Clark 
 
Now as I lay to rest my head. 
I think of how close sleep is to death. 
I wonder if there is a heaven above, 
And if I should go, if I were judged? 
Was there a savior who died to right man’s wrongs? 
Who deserves to be praised with verse and song? 
Or is it all a ruse, a ploy, a charlatan’s scheme, 
That was bred in a realm of make-believe? 
Are preachers, and deacons, and bishops and nuns, 
Ordained saints who were sent from above? 
Or do they have secrets in their closets and under their rugs, 
And preach what is right but speak with forked tongues? 
Are the books known as holy writ really true? 
Or were they written by man, to deceive and confuse? 
Questions abound about religion, 
And the age old debate if its fact or fiction. 
The only way to find truth is to open your eyes, 
Only then you will see that god isn’t above but inside. 
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